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up to keep it cool; to neglect the vision alto-
gether as of little or no account; and, on the
other hand, instead of the light, hard, nerveless
feather wings, to make the flying apparatus the
most sensitive thing in Nature, barring the
antennae of insects; a bed and field of nerves, so
closely placed as to give the membrane the ap-
pearance of the finest, softest shot silk. The brains
of the creature, as it were, are carried spread
out on its wings, and so exquisitely delicate is the
sensitiveness of these parts that in comparison
our finger-tips are no more quick of feeling than
the thick tough hide of some lumbering pachy-
derm.

I have handled scores of bats in my time, and
have never had one in nay hand without being
struck by its shrinking, shivering motions, the
tremors that passed over it like wave following
wave, and it has seemed to me that the touch of
a soft finger-tip on its wing was to the bat like
a blow of a cheese- or bread-grater on his naked
body to a man.

Now any one, even the intelligent foreigner-
from Aldebaran, would have imagined that such
a creature so constructed would not have main-
tained its existence in this rough world: a sud-
den storm of rain or hail encountered in mid-
air would have destroyed it, and in its pursuit
of insects in leafy places it would have been ex-
posed every minute to disabling accidents. But